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MISCELLANEOUS. 


The Paris papers lose no opportunity of 
impressing upon the minds of the citizens 
the impolicy of putting their “trust in prin- 
ces.” °Tis true the ‘Carlists,” the adhe 
rents of Charles X. occasionally circulate 
pleasing anecdotes illustrative of the strong 
attachment which the batch ef banished 
monarchs still entertain for their own beau- 
tiful France, and occasionally tell what fine 
things the young Duc de Bordeaux, Henry 
V. utters in behalf of his far away kingdom, 
but we suspect little benefit results from the 
gossip, if such articles have circulation in 
Paris as the following, which we translate 
from the Courier des Etais Unis, into which 
it was copied from a Parisian Gazette.—U. 
S. Gazette. 

A SMART SAYING OF THE DUC DE 
BORDEUX. 

The Quotienne tells a most affecting an- 
ecdote with tenderness enough to draw 
tears from the eyes of every one of his sub- 
scribers. 

Three kings, father, son, and grand-son, 
support, as well as possible, the sorrows of 
their exile. The father goes a gunning, the 
son sits and twirls his thumbs, and the grand- 
son reads Telemachus, in order to learn how 
to govern his absent people. 


— 











Madame Gonfaut was going to give a 
ball at her house; Henry V. the king tm par- | 
tibve, with his sister and several other chil-| 
dren of their own age, expecied to pass a! 
pleasant evening. His little majesty had 
been promised some dances, cakes, and su- 
gar plumbs; but unluckily Madame Gon-| 
taut struck upon a new idea relative to the! 
troubles at Lyons. 

She called the little king. “Sire,” said 
she to him, “if you will be very good now, 
you shall have the little hobby horse that 
you asked me for yesterday.” 

Children have a curious idea that to be a 
“‘good boy” means to deprive one’s self of 
pleasure. The king made some slight ob- 
jections, they were tempered, however, 
with a hope of getting the hobby horse 
The little herse, it must be confessed, was 
a very beautiful affair, it was a dapple grey, 
with a long mane, and a tail of real horse 
hair, with pretty brass castors to its feet; | 
a leather bridle and a red velvet saddle, and | 
pretty stirrups. ‘And besides that,” said 
Madame Gontaut, “you shall have some 
sweetineats with your supper.” 

The king smiled. ‘The hobby horse 
and sweetmeats too!” said he. 

“Yes, but then you must remember to be 
a good boy.” 

“Well then, I suppose you are going to! 
set me up in the great arm chair, and make 
me hear how they talk at court.” | 

“No; there is nothing to be done but to 
retain a word or two at once, before the; 
Duc de Guiche, and the other persons round 
your grandfather. 1 will announce to you 
that my ball must be put off, because of the 
misfortunes of France, consequent upon the 
troubles in Lyons.” 

“Ha, ha, ha.” 

“Your majesty is scarcely right. Then 
you will whisper to me, but loud enough 
for the company to hear—‘my dear nurse, 
and I am not allowed to be there.” 

“What is that for?” 

‘“‘Because!” 

“] shall never be able to remember all 
that.” 

“Yes you will; repeat afier me—‘my 
dear nurse.” 

‘“‘My dear nurse.” 

“And I am not allowed to be there.” 

‘And I am not allowed to be there.” 

“Admirable; ‘your majesty—” 

“Admirable; your—” 

“You must not repeat that—but hush, 
here comes the Duc de Guiche, and the 
other courtiers.” 





‘body as gives nevidence has the advantage 
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And when the company had entered, Ma: | 
dame Gontaut went up to the little legiti- 
mate monarch, and said, “Sire, France is | 
suffering; we shall have no ball this even- | 
ing ” 

The king put his mouth close to Madame 
Gontaut’s ear, and said, “my dear nurse, | 
can’t remember one word of it.” 

“QO, son of Henry the Fourth. O, noble 
scion of an immortal race.—ilappy people! 
Happpy France! Would your grace be- 
lieve, that his majesty has just said to me 
with the most touching expression of ten 
derness,—‘‘my dear nurse, aud I am not al- 
lowed to be there!” 

“Happy France!” they all exclaimed— 
“the young king groans for the sufferings of 
his people; and the tears of his country fall 
upon his heart.” 

“Dear nurse,” said the king, “now give 
me the pretty hobby horse, and don’t forget | 
the sweetwneats for supper.” — Camden Jour. | 

CURIOUS DEFENCE. 

Pouce Triat—Donkey STeEaLiInGc. — 
We give the substance of the examination 
as reported in the London papers. 

The Lord Mayor—Now, prisoner, if you 
are desirous to clear your character, you 
will tell where you went on Tuesday morn- 
ing. 

Prisoner—Surely, please you, my lord, 
il prove to you that Pm as innocent as that 
ere book (pointing to the Testament) wot 
lays upon the table, and can’t do no hurt to 
nobody You see, my lord, I’m a hard 
working boy, and I gets my bread by mak- 
ing of meat-skewers, and so | gets up early 
for to go to sell em. It’s true | came down 
stairs at three o’clock, because, you see, | 
had to go to Maidstone for to got rid on’em; 
and when I got there I met a traveller an: 
he buys the three dozen of meat skewers 
for three beb; but where to find that ‘ere 
gentlemen wot bought’em or. what he sold 
’em for again, | can’t tell your lordship no 
more nor the babe woi never saw the world 
[ laughter. | 

Prosecutor—My Lord, I'll be on oath he 
never was a night out of London. 

Prisoner—Aye, my Lord, you see the 


of us there, for you hands him the book for 
to swear, but there’s no Brble for a poor 
prisoner at all; and I know, if it was the 
law, there would be many a good hoath 
taken from this here place where I stands, 
now that ’ere’s a cursed shame not to let a 
prisoner swear; for it would be a sort ofa 
kind of satisfaction to him, whether he lost 
or von by it. Could’nt you, my Lord, just 
take my hoath against that "ere gentleman? 

Prosecutor—My Lord, Pm &lessed, he 
nas been at that bar afore for felony. 

Prisoner—Never, as | knowed on. 

One of the officers said, he knew that the 
prisoner had been up for disputes with his 
mother, to whom he was very cruel, but 
was not aware that the ungracious whelp 
had been ever before accused of felony. 

Prisoner—Now, my Lord, which on us 
would you believe? You see this here 
gentleman wot belongs to the donkey swears 
as I was pulled up for felony, when it was 
nothing but a bit of skrimmage. I’m sure, 
my Lord, you knows the law too well for 
to say that its a felony for a man to beat his 
mother? (Laughter ) 

The Lord Mayor—I know that it is as 
bad, and that I have sent you to prison for 
it; and I know, too, that clever as you are, 
if you don’t take more care of yourself, you 











will get hanged at last. 

Prisoner—Not if | can help it, please you | 
my Lord. Howsomever, it’s hard for an! 
innocent boy to escape, there’s such false 
swearing a going forard. If your Lordship} 
knowed how easy it is for to take a‘ false 
hoath, you wouldn’t fix the life of a mouse 
upon it. Many a one as swings gocs off 
upon the strength of just kissing the back of 
that ere book (Laughter.) 

The Lord Mayor—But you say you walk- 
ed to Maidstone that morning; I suppose 
you came home that night? 

Prisoner—No, my Lord; I got home next 
morning afore ten o'clock. 

The Lord Mayor—How could you afford 
to ride home upon the mere profits of the 
sale? _ 

Prisoner—Please you, my Lord, I walked 
it every step; I tramped it every inch. 








_ The Lord Mayor—I thought you'd over- | famine” to General Jackson’s being Presi- 
shot the mark; so you walked seventy-two |dent, or in other words, care not what cal- 
miles from Tuesday to Wednesday morn jamities befal the country unless they can 
ing? be m office and power, would even rejoice 

Prisoner—I never said no such thing, my ‘at such a prospect. Public opinion must 

Lor’; t said I valked to Maidstone, wots | enforce a law in this eountry, or it cannot be 
“ thirty six miles off. ‘eaforced, and so with the decision of the 

he Lord Mayor—But it is as far from Supreme Court. So Jong as that court 

Maidstone to London as it is from London|moved in its proper sphere, and left the 
to Maidstone. jermine of justice unstained by party poli- 

; The Prisoner (rather bothered.}—Well|tics, their opinions were respected and 
I’m smothered if | know how it was, know obeyed The confidence of the people in 
t peudled it ali mght, and | comed into Lon- |the Supreme Court was shaken, when it 
don in the morning. But the short of it is, sided with a party to sustain the United 
my Lord, I no more stole that gentleman’s|States Bank; and when they descend still 
donkey nor your Lordship did [Laughter.] lower and enter the arena of politics, and 

The Lord Mayor—Some further inquiry ;make their tribunal a prop to sustain a fal- 
shall be made about the robbery, however; ‘len and despairing party, their decisions lose 
and [shall remand you His Lordship ‘al: respect in public opinion, and will not be 
then said with a laugh, “1 don’t know what |obeyed, and they cannot be enforced; for 
is ‘he cause of it, but, somehow or other, the people, the highest tribunal, higher than 
since I was first elected to the mayoralty ali the Court itself, will annul them. Sup 
the asses have been going astray.”—Con- the Supreme Court should decide that 
stellalion. Rhode-Island was not a Sovereign State, 
. would the decision be enforced? Could it 

The federalists are all joy and rapture at | be? No—the people would reverse it— 
the prospect they imagine they can see of No physical torce can carry their mandates 
“blood and revenge” at the South. ‘into effect, for if the people approve them 
are rejoicing in the hopes of a cia war, they will be obeyed—public opinion will 
and they are out of all patience with the /emforce them. — If the people do not approve 

President because he is not already march- |e, they will uot fight against their own 
ing an army upon Georgia: and are calling |Comsciences, their off Gbnvictions of right, 
on the House of Represeniatives to stitute |t0 enforce what they deem unjust, 
an impeachment against him. Some of| Tis is atiying time for our institutions, 
them even hope to see him impeached, and ;2"4 it is fortunate for the country that we 
degraded from his office before April comes |have a President who so fully enjoys the 
in But we wish to know, seriously, what | confidence of the people; and upon his 10- 
the President has to du with this Missien | 'eztity, his judgment tis discretion, and his 
ary affair as the case stands at present? A|itfluence, the > will rely with but little 
man was Convicted of a violation of the laws | apprehension as Henry Clay at the 
of Georgia, and sentenced by the Court to, ! ad of our goveromeut, the people would 
imprisonment, and the Supreme Court ot | have just cause of alarm, but now they have 
the United States has declared the law un-|00 fears —V. H. Patriot. 
der which he was convicted, unconstitution awe 
al. This court thea sends its mandate to the | _Eeas vs. Faca.—A country fellow who 
Court of Georgia, ordering it to reverse its|a a wonderful fondness for eggs, lately 
jotymont Supposing the Court of Geor entered a grocery Store, where he found to 
gia refuses to do this, what then! What|lis joy, a large sumver-of the “things he 
has the President to do with it? Shall he|loved. While the grocer was engaged in 
raise an army to subdue Georgia because | other matters, lie filled the crown of his 
newspapers say Georgia hes not obeyed the| hat with the eggs, and put it om his head. 
mandate of the Supreme Court? The or-| The grocer, who was an argus-eyed man, 
der of the Supreme Court is to the Court of | 84¥ the capture, and determined to make 
Georgia, not to the President of the United | the bes! use of it. Going behind the oS, 
States. But if the Court of Georgia shall|purloiner, he struck him on the head wi 
refuse to reverse its judgment, and the Su-| all his strength, and the force of the blow 
preme Court shall order the Marshal of] bteaking the lining,of the hat, it was forced 
Georgia to liberate the prisoners, how ishe|4own over his eyes and nose, while the 
to open the prison doors? If he calls for | €8%s being completely broken, poured dows 
the “posse comitatus” the power of the Coun- their streams of glossy comfort over his 
ty, will it obey him? Georgia is unanimous | ace, until he was almost suffocated with 
upon this subject, and not a man would be|their sweets. Unable to extricate himself 
found to obey the Marshal. ‘Then what is from his awkward and unpleasant situation, 
to be done? Suppose a call be made offi-| he roared for help, and after being relieved, 
cially upou the President, what shall he do? swore that he was cured of his propensity, 
We ask this question candidly. Perhaps and would never want to encounter an egg 
some will say, employ the force of the coun- again as long as he lived. 
try. Where shall this force come from?— | : 
Georgia, the Carolinas, Virginia, and all  ‘‘Did you not tell me this morass was hard 
the South are united to a man on this sub- at the bottom,” said a young horseman to a 




















ject, and would support the authority of countryman, when his horse had sunk up 


Georgia Nota man could be drawn from to the saddle girth. “Kes I did, but you 
those States. He might call on Pennsylva are not half way to the bottom yet,” said the 
nia and the north The Governors of these fellow. 

States would enquire for his authority to we staEn : 

call for their militia. Congress only has  PorticaL Coatman.—A dealer in black 
power to provide for calling ou( the militia, diamonds placed over his door the follow- 
and beside, the Supreme Court of Massa- g announcement, or rather warning to cus- 
chusetts have decided that the President has tomers: 
no right to march the militia out of the State. | 

ft would require an army of 100,000 men 

to subjugate Georgia, for all the South would | 

unite with her, and how would the Presi-| 

dent maintain such an army without the) 
action of Congress? These things are all 
to be considered. Well, suppose the Pre- 
sident was authorized by Congress to call 
out the militia to fight Georgia, would they, 
march to butchertheir brethren of the, 

South? And should he call for one solitary | 

soldier without the order of Congress, or} 

even with it, we should hear far and wide | . 
the stale cry of ‘Military Chieftain, ‘Des- itia, declared he would be hanged rather 
pot,’* Tyrant,’ ‘Cromwell,’ ‘Bonaparte,’ and than serve. ‘‘There is no necessity,” re- 
that Jackson was going to establish himself plied a friend, “that you should be hanged; 
a King, a dictator, that our liberties were ,'t 8 quite sufficient if you are drawn and 
to, be conquered under pretence of enfore- | quartered. 

ing the laws, and we should hear all the 

changes that have been rung since 1825.—: 
It is a serious matter to vall for force to en- markably partial to 
force a law, and none buta few reckless, is designated by the 
politicians who prefer “war. pestilence, and |bly, The Steamer. 


To all good souls 

I send out coals; 
To them what bates 
I send out slates. 


And, lest a demand for credit should 
drive him to the necessity of an apologetic 
refusal, he added the following significant 
postcript: 

To them what ticks, 
I send out niz. 


A young man lately balloted for the mil- 


-_-oo 


A corpulent lady of fashion, who is re- 
tzing at Almack’a, 
abbies of that Assem- 


Y 
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Gur friend, the Intelligencer, has made 
another important discovery. In reply toa 
pious Clay paper, of Fredericksburg, Va. 
who says, “‘a few days will decide the du- 
ration of this Union,” (how it would gratify 
this editor) he says, “we are under the im- 
pression it will be more than a tew days 
before the question will be decided” Won- 
derful discernment!!!! that a process i8suing 
from any term of any court, was not return- 
able till the ensuing term of said court. Jo- 
sey is no lawyer you may see or he would 
have known this from the first. He goes 
on, however, like a drowning man catching 
at a straw. 

“It is possible, indeed, that application 
might be made to one of the Judges of the 
United States, out of Court, for a habeas 
corpus, to bring the case immediately before 
him.” 

See the political shuffling of the man! 
This is the curse of our country —a corrupt 
press. This is the work of dishonorable 
men, who make up by trick and cunning 
their want of honor and merit; who to gra- 
tify private revenge, and acquire unright- 
eous power, would avail themselves of an 
infuriated and fanatical cabal, and plunge 
their country ina civil war to gain their 
point. Any one can see the drift of the In- 
telligencer, knowingsthe thirst of those ig- 
norant fanatics for war and contention; he 
holds out this bait, rightly juging that they 
would seize upon any thing to glut their 
malignant appetite for bloodshed, (see how 
they butcher their own families, and even 
themselves, when they can find no other 
victim,) and all to advance the political 
views of his party, and yet he would make 
the people of the Union believe that he is 
their friend. 

A friend, now present, finding the subject 
1 was on, took the pen and added the fol 
lowing able remark: 

“The editors of the political press, m 
particular, render the arduous duties of their 
stations almost intolerable to men of sensi 
bility and honor, by the base and malignant 
motives they impute to each other. We are 
free to confess that we think that men whose 
’ whole course of conduct indicate a time- 
ring end, and a readiness to embark in 

xe cause of Satan himself for filthy lucre, 
should not be handled with gloves, but 
should be impaled on bigh as a punishment 
for their perfidy, and as a warning to others 
But whilst we would expose and detect the 
motives of the hireling and the mercenary, 
we should, at the same time, recollect that 
in politics as in religion, men may be right 
by accident, and wrong without design. We 
should, however, be ready to meet error, no 
matter under what shape it appears. But 
let us distinguish between those who are 
heterodox through the accidents of birth or 
education, or those who attempt to exteud 
the reign of delusion, that they may profit 
by the folly of the people.” 


Weare sorry Mr. Clay has again fallen in 
with us by wishing (as it appears he docs) 


= | future, all admonish us to hold that one sub- 


ject— Union—hallowed and awful; to throne 
it in our affections beyond the reach of the 
whispered guile of ambition, or the brawl- 
ing violence of faction. We think that man 
should be esteemed and treated asa foe to 





lence, will utter one breath that could tend | 
to weaken or dissolve the tie which rivets | 
together our common country.” | 

This language suits the hireling press of 


the hank. In reply we say, the man who 


people may treasure this expression up in 
their minds. This is the language of the 
U. S. Bank even now! What language will 
it hold when re-chartered? 
of the Inquirer thinks to rivet the chains of 
slavery upon the people of the U. States, 
by insidiously misrepresenting their opposi- 
tion to a tyranizing cabal of fanatics, mus- 
tered by the U.S Bank, he is much mista- 
ken. He dares them “‘to breathe.” Not 
him but the Bank! No sir! not quite so 
‘fast; there are thousands in the UJ. States 
| that would hurl such a compact to the dust, 
rather than surrender their liberty to any 
TYRANT, whether in the shape of a mo- 
nied colossus, an over-strewghed mandate, 
,a tyrannical clergy, or all three united. 
| What clause of the constitution would Geor- 
gia, or any other state, violate by opposing 
‘an arbitrary construction of its powers to 
rob her of her sovereign rights, to enact 
laws, and execute them within her charter- 
ed limits. Georgia has her chartered lim- 
its, orshe has not. If she has, her power 
is eupreme within those limits, excepting 
such power as she has voluntarily delegated 
to the U. States. 
But the Intelligencer says: 





“There is one intimation in an article in 
the Inquirer, however, from which we must 
entirely dissent, and that is, that religious 
people are in some way censurable for the 
existing excitement on this subject.” 

Mind the political drift and cunning of 
this! He wishes to obtain their votes for 
Mr. Clay. Mighty well, Josey; the man 
who would sacrifice truth and honor to 
carry his point, is unworthy the patronage 
of American citizens. ‘Religious people in 
some way”—and who else bui religious peo- 
ple are guilty of the whole plot? Whose 
names were found on the thirty-six yard 
long petition, presented to Congress the 
other day, but religious. people? Who 
brought the suit against Georgia? Who 
feed the lawyers? Who posted off to tell 
the news to Dwight? Who is Dwight? 
Who hastened to Georgia with the mandate? 
Who paid the whole expense? And, lastly, 
who granted the mandate? 


We shonld like to know who they were, 
if not tract and temperance men. The very 
same men whosirove their utmost to violate 
the constitution by a petition to stop the mail 
on Sunday, and who have ever since been 
watching an opportunity to renew their ty- 





If the editor! 


to enlist those dangerous fanatics and their|tannical efforts. But they will find Georgia 
hypocritical leaders into his service. The! another Richard M. Johnson. 

man who would attempt to get into power| We could expect nothing better from an 
by such infamous means, deserves no mercy.! Henglishman, who may, for ought we know, 
We can stand any thing but this; any thing! have some secret views respecting the UJ. 


don U. S. paper) in thus attacking honest} 
and disinterested men. 

“But Georgia has gold too,” said one to 
me. If she has,itisherown. She did not 
receive it asa bribe from the U.S. Bank. | 


has the courage to defend. Her gold, like. 
her high-minded sons, is the growth of her 
own soil. 





The Pennsylvania Inquirer, contrary to 


would utter snch sentiments, in such a case, his former politeness, gave us, as he thinks, 
is not only a foe but a traitor to his country. | 


UTTER one BREATH!! We trust the | 


a deadly thrust too, amongst the rest. We 


will set Col. Pluck “a fowl” of him, if he| 


do not attend to his own business. The 
world is large enough for us both. We im- 
pugn no man for differing with us in opinion. 
He has the glorious privilege (and long may 
we enjoy it) of thinking as he pleases, both 
in religion and politics, and of honestly act- 
ing up to its dictates. _But when dishonest 
men use either as a cloak to cover designs 


ter than outlaws, and deserve to be treated 
as such. But when such men sneer at those 
who think and act differently from them, 
we for one are not disposed to let it pass. 

In the Inquirer of the 17th inst. the editor 
says: 

‘Mrs. Royall has taken sides with Geor- 
gia, and against the Supreme Court. The 
affair is, therefore, all over with the mission- 
aries.” 

The gentleman is mistaken. We side 
with NO PARTY, sect nor people. We 
hold on the same course we have always 
steered, which is straight forward; and 
whether oppressor, knave, or tyrannical 
bigot, thrust himself in our course, we will 
treat him as he deserves. We do not go 
out of our course to side with Georgia, any 
more than we do to castigate her enemies. 
If there be any stding in the case, Georgia 
has come over to our side, or rather she 
was always on our side, if to oppose the en- 
emies of our liberty be deemed so. Geor- 
gia has always been what she is now, firm 
and magnanimous, above guile, and above 
corruption, and therefore marked out by 
those life-seeking money-seeking hypocrites, 
who cannot stay at home and attend to their 
own business, but never rest till they have 
drained every cent, and subjected every 
state to their sway. South Carolina they 
have stripped to the bare bones, and -the 
last we heard of their pious doings in 
Charleston, was an attempt to put down 
Sunday markets. We rather opine that the 
holy mandate may rouse them into life. 
These outlawed yankees have actually suc- 
ceeded in splitting up the state into five, 
not more, parties, by their tract prety. Geor- 
rgia, on the other hand, met them like men, 
and asks no more than every man, by the 
laws of nature and of right, is entitled to, 
As to the sneer of the editor, we throw it 
back in his face. The censure of a hireling 
press never falls in the right place. It is 
not so easy to put down a host of hostile men, 
when they have the presses in pay. The 
Inquirer has, no doubt, touched the notes 
for his waaton and ungentlemanly attack up- 
on an old friend. We assure the gentleman 
and his employers, the stockholders, that 
if it be not “over with the missionaries” in 








but a missionary President. Since he has 
the bank and the pious folks on his side, he 
ought to be viewed with horror. 





From the Pennsylvania Inquirer the Intel- 
ligencer quotes the following, which amongst 
other things onthe late decision of the U. 
States Court, Josey says contains some sen- 
sible and well written remarks. 


“The terms dismemberment and disunion 
have grown familiar as household words: 


and the idea of disunion seems to have been} 


S. Bank, added to his political views. But 
we deeply deplore the dereliction of. the 
editor of the Pennsylvania Inquirer. The 
 enenaptin of this once amiable man alone, 
ought to place every man who prizes his 
-hberty, upon his guard.. This talented man— 
| learned, polite, patriotic, and accomplished, 
than whom we thought the sun might err 
as soon! the first to vaise his voice (like our 
‘friend Noah) against the growing usurpa- 
‘tion and frauds of the bank, is now its hum- 


trifled with, until, with some, it has lost half| ble tool! and dares to question the actions 


of its original horrors.—This should not be 
The counsels of our departed sages; the re- 
collections of common sufferings, and com- 
mon triumphs; experience, prudence, and 
patriotism; humanity, virtue, and liberty; 
the glories of the past and the hopes of the 


of men of honor—men who would only sur- 
render their honor with their lives, and both 
go untarnished to the grave. And truly we 
find these Bank editors possessed of an am- 
ple sbare of brass as well as gold, (beg par- 


Georgia, or elsewhere, while they make a 
itraffic of the gospel, it will not be our fault. 
‘He once raised his voice too against the 
missionaries, as well as the Bank, but promr; 
payment has changed his tone. We envy 
neither the gentleman’s talents nor his pa- 
tronage, and think he might have been con- 
tent to let us alone. 





We have just received the Inquirer of the 
24th, in which the editor says:—“The only 
Washington paper that reached us yester- 
day, was the Paul Pry, under the dictator- 
ship of our estimable friend, Anne Royall.” 
What does he mean by DICTATORSHIP? 
The fulsome flattery which follows, is such 





those lords and ladies who dare to enslave 


‘U.S. Bank. We trust the flattery bestow- 


injurious to his fellow man, they are no bet- | 


as we might expect from the hired tool of 


us:- We recollect, sir, what Hamilton said 
when he succeeded, in uniting with tories, 
in establishing this bank. 

He says, “true, there is not that marked 
delicacy in its editorial, so delightful a char- 


his country, who, either by timidity or vio-;She richly deserves those blessings she | acteristic in a woman.”* A man who takes 


a bribe to talk of delicacy. "Suppose he 
alludes to our late notice of the Standard, 
who refused the bribe offered to him by the 


‘ed by the same fawning editor upon our 


friends, the Bank Committee, may be treat- . 


led with the like disdain. 
OUR delicacy, he would have refused to 
act in a case where he is himself a stock- 
holder to a large amount. Does the consti- 

We want to know. If 


tution allow this? 
‘it does, farewell to liberty. 





*We are not made of silk and album fudge. 





It gives us much pleasure to find the cru- 
sade against Georgia has excited the univer- 
sal indignation of her Southern neighbors, 
jand particularly South Carolina. This is 
noble! it is noble to aid the oppressed, and 
may be the ceuse of driving those canting 
hyocrites out of the South, whenever they 
come. If they cannot send theas the best, 
we hope the southerners will have teo muclr 
pride to take the scum off of their hands. 





From the Sumpter Gazette, 8S. Cc. 
GEORGIA AND THE SUPREME 
COURT. 

“The issue is once more made up be- 
tween these two parties. . Their conflict is 
‘no new thing. Georgia and Massachusetts 
were the two States on which the Supreme 
Court first attempted experiments of an ex- 
,tended construction of the Constitution, In 
(1792-3, they were cited to appear at the 
bar of the Supreme Court, at the suits of 
single individuals. They both successfully 
resisted these encroachments on their retain- 
ed sovereignty. The Legislature of Geor- 
gia resolved, that any Federal Marshal, or 
other person, who would act under the ea- 
thority of the United States Court, against 

the State of Georgia, shouldbe g of fel- 
‘ony, aod suffer death, without benefit of 
‘Clergy, by being hanged. The State of 
Georgia has repeatedly checked the usurpa- 
tions of the Federal authorities upon her 
rights of sovereignty. In 1829, she hurled 
‘a defiance at the Federal Executive, oa the 
Creek question. In 1830, she executed the 
Indian Tassels, in despite of the mandates of 
‘she United States Judiciary. And in 1882, 
‘She will doubtless retain Butler and Wor- 
'cester within the four walls of fhe Peniten- 
tiary, in opposition to the Supreme Court, 
| and the philanthropists of the North. 

| The arrogance of the Federal Judiciary, 
in claiming an appcal from the State Courts, 











if! in esther civil or criminal Cases, is not to be 


|borne. The jurisdiction of the State Courts 
‘is not inferior and subordinate, and the claim 
of the Federal Court to control their decis- 
|lons is a most dangerous usurpation. 

| We approve heatily of the proceedings 
| of Georgia in relation to the Cherokee lands. 
| If she has no right to extend her jurisdiction 
jand laws over the whole of the territory 
within her chartered limits, whether in the 
|temporary occupancy of the Indians or not. 
'If she has no right to compel persons resid- 
_ing inher boundaries, whether Missionaries 
‘or not, to take the oath of allegiance; then 
ishe has iadeed retained no part of her sov- 
‘ereignty. The power which the State is 
‘now exercising, is a necessary part of her 
orignal sovereignty, which she has never 
conceded, compromised, or in any way re- 
linquished. We doubt not that Lumpkin 
will support Georgia in her present contest, 
with the boldness and energy displayed by 
Troup and Gilmer, in the Creek and Tassels 
controversies. He was ready to “stand by 
his arms,” in 1825, on the Slave question... 
he will not shrink now, when not only Geor- 
gia, but the whole South, expects him to do 
his duty, fearless of consequences. 


That’s what we like—give us the spunk— 
traitors are always cowards, and can only 
master the weak and cowardly—they dare 
not face courage. If these South Caroli- 
nians would pull down the Missionaries in- 
stead of the custom houses, they would do 
well. These are the Tariffs that have 
drained them, let them calculate how much 
they have paid for the gospel. 





Had Mr. McDuffie possessed a little of 
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There will be more suicjdes down east 
when they hear this. They have been cut- 
ting their own throats for some time from 
mere thiist for blood, and being disappoint 
ed in their bloody crusade against Georgia, 
we expect to hear a great rise in the sale of 
RAZORS. Governer Lumpkins, it appears, 
told the bearers of the mandate he “‘would 
take till next fall to consider upon the mat- 
ter.” Wonder why those pious ones could 
not go themselves with a mandate. From 
looking over the thirty-six yards (used to be 
gill measures) of piety exhibited to Con. 
gress, ("hope friend ¢#Noah will keep his 
piety at home hereafter.gg) which united 
with the pious people down east, with our 
pious Gen. Atkinson, of Jefferson Barracks, 
to take command, and their God on their 
side, surely he would not desert his dear 
children, they might convert those Geor 
gians into compliance, and instead of im- 
peaching the President, convert him too 
A fig for their converting the heathen of the 
valley. if they cannot do this. The Essex 
Gazette man, of Haverhill, Mass. ought to 
go to Georgia and set up his pious press. 
*Guess he’d fiad patrons on’t. 





From viewing this Georgia question on 
all sides, and Josey’s course facing round 
in the centre, striving to excite the mission- 
aries to murder their fellow men, for it will 
bear no other inference, we mean his “‘habe- 
as corpus” hints, we begin to think that the 


vice. 


might turn Burrites and sell us to the Rus- 
sians§ we might all be Polan’ised before their 
6 years expired.—But it does not comport 
with our sex, nor our course to meddle with 
elections—Senator’s Chambers, Holmes 
Webster, and Robbins are mentioned. We 
recommend the two first to our friends down 
East, for their missionary and Temperance 
Societies, and as for Mr. Robbins, he is 
such a favorite with the Ladies here, we 
cannot do without him. Mr. Webster.— 
We have heard much said against Mr. W. 
but we judge for ourselves, and not others 
for as. He was always a favorite of ours 
We have nothing against him excepting that 
he was at the Temperance meeting at the 
Capitol. But this, like his politics might 
have been an accident; and by the way, he 
made the only sensible speech of the whole. 
Mr. Webster is a man of talents and infor 
mation; a man (so far as we know) of hon- 
or and great generosity of heart. Such 
men we admire, and such_men will never do 
their country a serious injury. Adwithe is 
opposed to the administration; We want an 
opposition to keep us straight. If we were 
all of one opinion it would cease to bea re- 
publican government. Mr. W. is sent to the 
Senate to represent a wealthy and enlight- 





Whole affair is a political movement in favor 
of Mr. Clay. If this be his American Sys: 
tem, viz: to excite one portion of our citi- 


zens to murder another portion,* we say | State. 


ened people. He is their choice. Heaven 
forbid they may ever be deprived of choos- 
ing for themselves. So we say of every 
W& look up to the wisdom and 


down with it. No murdering system for us. | good feelings-ef Mr. W. (so far as his honor 
It does actually seem to be reduced to a sys- pledged to his constituents will alow him,) 
tem amongst the pious folks, viz: four day | to be the conciliator of those conflicting in- 


meetings—but we do not relish the syetem | tereste which are now convulsing the Union, 


at all, lest when they have ‘killed one anoth- | 
er, they might seek our life and brother} 


Joe’s. Ah! what a loss that would be to 
the country—and so say you all!!! 





*New way of getting rid of opponents. 





J osey will have a young’man’s Convention 


‘and trust his mild steady wisdom may do 
‘much to disarm the contending parties of 
their bitterness and hostility. Prudence 
always emanates from wisdom, and ought 
to dictate a reasonable and not an unreason- 
Tariff. 








in the city, all we can do. “Hope they will 
make up money enough to pay those young 
.men who were cheated of their winter’s. 
work by the Clay Committee, or at least, 
treat them toa ticket.—-From motives of 
humanity we have put two of them on our 


work. 





We have received several ably writing. 
communications this week, but have not, 
room for them—and besides some of them 
are too personal and others too highly charg- | 
ed with party spirit. We do not lend our 
paper to any political controversy.—our 


_ business is to expose the vices of all parties; 


To wpmask hypocrites and knaves without 
distinctide; But chiefly those insolent en- 
croachments upopour liberty. And we may 
ts well say now to sur friend who wishes 
us to apprize the people that the term of 
such, and such, Senators will expire in 1833. | 
He says “let the pegple be cautidus whom | 
they elect,” so say we. But we do not die-| 
tate to freemen—that would be violating the 
principles by which we are governed, 
which is, to let every man enjoy his own 
opinion. When they come to interfere with 
our civil and religious rights, our paper is 
at his service. He adduces Messrs. “‘ Moore 
and Poindexter’s pledges and what evidence 
could the people have, that their next sena- 
tors will act more lionorably. ’*Hope he is 
not like.our friends down east on the Geor- 
gia question they assert that the ‘Supreme 
Court” composed of frail (very frail) flesh 
and blood, can do no wrong; but that Geor- 
gia isa vile sinner. Now we disprove this 
inference at>once for it can be proved that 
even the angels in heaven have sinned anil 
every man of brains knows that human na- 
ture is alike fallible. How is this to be 
foreseen by the people the case of Messrs. 





One of our patrons living at Nelson C. H. 
Va. has narrowly escaped temporal and eter- 
nal destruction by sELLING OUT his interest in 
our paper at aheavy discount. He writes 
to us ‘under the influence of persuasion, and 
not my own inclination, | became a subscri- 


‘Wonder Josey—hem—did not ber to—your paper.” He speaks as though 
think of it. : me contract were for $2000. 


“And now 
under the realities of sad e-x-p-e-r-i-e-n-c € 
withdraw from it. He “had been induced 
to believe that—our “primary object (he is 
quite scientific) was to enlighten the minds 
and refine the morals of the public.¢g But 
so far from it you are vigilantly engaged in 
a-b-u s-i-n-g every long eslablished usage, & 
advocating any cause but religion, morality, 
and decorum.” This man lives in the neigh- 
borhood where the young ladies pull young 
gentleman by the button to buy baby-caps 
and baby coats to spread the gospel!!! a 
pretty fellow to talk of decorum. ‘“advoca- 
ting any cause,” religion wants no advocate. 
We do not advocate vice nor falsehood, nor 
do we advocate fools or fanatics, and as for 
adyix ving religion, we cannot advocate it 
better ihau by unmasking false pretenders 
to it. A bhedpecked fellow we presume 
there is one thing we-acknowledge we can- 
not do, which is, to ind brains in a mans 
head who never had any. And has t 
Virginia sunk so low? a set of poor t 
bigots. They have a few fine fellows, how- 
ever, left yet, amongst the mountains. We 
hope some of our friends may make up a 
collection and pay him the 50 cents he dis- 
counted on our paper. One Fitzhue~in 
Baltimore is just such another. 

Very different this from another subscri- 
ber, who is pleased to say our“paper is the 
only untrammelled paper in America! !!”— 
Another gentleman says: “I wish there was 
such a paper in every town and hamlet in 
the world; and all but the pious ones say it 





Moore and Poindexter is exactly in point.—| is the most independent paper in the Union! 
There is no remedy fox the evil but to alter: 
the constitution and reduce the term of ser-} or any power on EARTH is not worth be- 
Supposing, for the sake of argu-!lieving io. 

ment, that all, or a majority of our senators, |’ 


A religion that can be hurt by a News paper 





It appears we have a new enemy to con- 
tend with. 
The Intelligencer has so ofien ment’ oned 


these YOUNG MENS MEETINGS, they 
deserve to be attended to. There is treach- 
ery in all the new schemes of the Intelligen 
cer. In Crncinnatt they have hada mect- 
ing, and appointed 8 delegates to the Wash 
ington convention.” People of the U. S 
watch the Intelligencer closely; you need 
look in no other paper for plots against your 
liberty! “Young men’s meeting scraped to- 
gether from the refuse of the streets by the 
stockholders of the Bank. 

Missionaries—hope'they will put shoes & 
stockingson them. If this YOUNG MEN’S 
meeting be a part of Mr. Clays systen * 
We oppose him with all our strength. 





*Suppose those young men are to march with 
their friends down East against Georgia. Georgia 
want’s a Railroad or a causeway on the great New 
Orleans rout—Do you take Jo-ee. 





For the Paul Pry. 
CONFESSIONS OF AN ODD FELLOW. 

I belong to that class of contemned be- 
ings, yclept Bachelors, so much admired, 
and unfortunately, so seldom seen at the 
present day; and hoving wholly despaired 
of becoming again, » nat | once verily thought 
1 was, “‘a promising lad of seventeen;” and 
being doomed by an irresistible destiny, ‘‘to 
tread alone the thorny path of life,” I deem 
it a duty incumbent on me, to tickle the con- 
sciences a little, of those, whose suspicions 


Yes, such is the enthusiasm in which I 
gazed upon this fair Inamorata, that like 
the valiant knight of LaMancha, I was blind 
to every imperfection of nature or of art. 
But times have changed, and so have 1; for 
she, whom I verily thought an angel, is 
nothing more or less than the honored wife 
and bosom companion of a Methodist Min- 
ister. Peace to his tongue, 


‘He snufii’d out his unlearn’d zeal in prose, 
As if the rogd to Heaven were through the nose.” 


He seized the flower and left the thorn, and 
between you and I it was a fortunate escape, 
for she proved a notorious > no mat- 
ter, she is happy, ad | am contented, as old 
Boniface would say; but I then thought her 
every thing; now, she is nothing to me. Did 
you ever read the story of the Fox and the & 
grapes? 





and if perchance an 7 look escaped her azure eye, 

Methought ’twere well to “‘kise the book,” and pass 
it heedleas by; 

For where’s the maid of purest kind, when haply left 
alone, 

And sudden torments vex the mind, and reason’s off 
her shagac; 

Neglects to use a flippant tongue, and raise a vocal 
strain? 

Ye Gods! fair nature’s work is done, we give her up 
again. 

Temper is a brilliant gem in the character 
of a young Jady, and the more she storms 
the more | esteem her independence. Had 
Job lived at the present day, his character 
would not have been immortalized for hie 
patience No, no. He knew not the cease- 
less torments incident to the present evil 
generation; and so he is denominated the 
patient man! ever patient Job/—But to m 
subject; when I hear or see a pretty maid, 
in the full exercise of her vocal organs, en- 
deavoring to drown the soul distracting har- 
mony of half a score of little mischief mak- 
ing puppies, enough to cause the shovel and 
tongs to cry out for mercy on their “ 
weak nerves;” and when I see the dishcloth 





lave gone abroad, describing me as a heart- 
less being, totally inadequate to the acqui- 
sition of favor from the sexes. I came into 
the world, either too soon to c!aim relation- 
ship to the present generation, or too late 
totake upon myself the responsibility of 
their manners and customs; in as much as 
my pilgrimage through life has been by a 
circuitous path, trodden by none of the sons 
ofmen. | was ever at variance with the 
World, possessing entirely a different na- 
ture, and never was in love witha fair maid 
who requited me with her affections; nor 
did l ever reciprocate the love of any one, 
save my faithful dog. Peace to his ashes! 
He has long since gone to that undiscover- 
ed country, from whose bourne no cur re- 
turns. Poorold Jowler, thy virtues are re- 
corded on the hearts of all who knew thy 
worth! bd bd bd ° 

I have often bethought myself, that 1 was 
originally destined for another planet, but 


when completed, being found in fashion| proach still nearer; and seating myself hard 
| by its entrance, I indistinctly caught the fol- 
: lowing lines, the-peculiar beauty of which, 


nearest like a man, was sent off down here 
as the sport of those “who stalk majestic 
on this mighty sphere.” Nevertheless 1 
should have been perfectly contented with 
my lot, but for the repulsive glances of those 
lovely syrens, 


“Whose smiles might cheer the wintry gloom, 
And make e’en summer’s sun more clear,” 


but which ever and anon would flash upon 
me like the electric shock! Ah, methinks 
I see a comely form trip by me on the light 
fantastic toe, and clad in virgin innocence, 

“With face more radiant than the vernal morn 

That smiles the earth to joy.” 

What anglic sweetness is depicted in her 
countenance!. Oh, Powers of Lightning, 
what a glance! * ad ° tis all 
a delusion; ‘‘it is but fancy’s sketch,” but 
once it might have been, and when | look 
back on the record of years that are gone, 
every “repulsive glance,” every smile and 
every feature, appear to my view with re- 
newed effect; and though mine eyes have 
grown dim with long seeing; and the white 
locks of my head are not numbered, still I 
take delight in the restrospection of 





days gone by 
When clad in vesture gay, 

The lovely lasses caught my eye, 
And stole my heart away. 


And many a day and many a night, 
Intent in deep reflection, 

I’ve muse’d in undisturb’d delight, 
Upon my first affection. 


There was a sweet and nameless grace, 
Adorn’d her brow so fair; 

The rosés bloom’d upon her face, 
And lilies flourished there. 


Her hair, of soft and gloomy shade, 
In graceful ringlets hung; 





And spell-like power incessant play’d 


' 
i 
} 


‘formed the — résolution to live a 


flying in one direction, and the polger in 
another, I say to myself, the girl pe 
a deal of spirit, and I almost regret having 


life of ‘single blessedness.” 





For the Paul Pry. 
AN ADVENTURE. 


As I was wandering my way homeward, 
on a pleasant afternoon in May, ruminati 
‘on the uncertainty of fortune’s favours, 

the strange vicissitudes of life, my attention 
was suddenly arrested by the aslaiiuain- 
cents of a humar voice, and turning.cautious- 
ly towards the spot from whence the sound 
proceeded, I discover’d a beautiful arbour, 
composed of various kinds of trees, and in- 
terwoven with the choicest productions of 
Flora. Unaccustomed to behold so fanci- 





ful a structure, ona spot apparently so 
gloomy and retired, curiosity led me to a 





materially depends upon the purity of the 
fountain from which they one 
“The tuneful lark, on downy wings, 
Glides through the liquid air, 
Ang, upward mounting, sweetly sings; 
For all her joys are there.” 


‘So may I, freed from doubt and care, 
Ascend to joys on high; 

And find a purer atmosphere, 
Beyond the clouded sky.” ~ 


The music ceased; and a slight rustling 
of the leaves were-I sat, brought to the en- 
trance of this little dwelling. of the 
thetmost beautiful object my eyes ever 
upon. A loose veil hung lightly down her 
shoulders, overshadowing a form of the most 
perfect symetry and grace; while ber dark 
flowing locks, falling luxuri over her 
shoulders, made her appear a of some. 
fairer world than ours, Her dark eyes spark- 
led with all the loveliness of perfection, and 
her rosy cheeks bespcke her a stranger to 
disease; and as she gazed fearfully upon 
me, while a curling smile played lightly 
about her face, methought § was unwitting- 
ly placed in the presence of an angel of. 
Light! Conscious of my inferiority before, 
a being so lovely, I would gladly have fled, « 
but a spell of enchantment was fastywo 
around me and I was rivetted to the 
“Tell me, sweet enchantress, said |, 
thou art and from what paradise of perf 
tion dost thou come? Of what propiti 
planet art thou an inhabitant, thet thou ° 
should’st deign to treed this rough and Bar- 
ren soil? Tell me 1 pray thee, what rose bud 
of beauty is this ?” 

I would have proceeded, but a sudden 
shock, aroused me-to a feels - of wy 









About her charming tongues 
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THE TALL GENTLEMAN)S APOLOGY. 














POETRY. 





Upb,aid me not—I never swore 
Eternal love to thee, 

For thou art only five feet high, 
And I am six feet three; 

1 wonder, dear, how you spposed 
That I could stoop so low— 

*Tis only some can tie a knot, 
Though may fix a beau. 


Besiaes, you must confess, my love, 
The bargapn scarcely fair, 

For never could we make a match, 
Although we made a pair: 

Marriage, I know, makes one of two, 
But here’s the horrid bore—® * 

The priest declares if you are one, 
Then I at least am four. 


Tis true that moralists have said 
That love has got no eyes, 
But why should all my sighs be heaved 
For one who has no size? 
Aad on my wedding day I'm sure 
I'd leave you in the lurch, 
For you never saw a steeple, dear, 
In the inside of a church. 


*Tis usual for a wife to take 
Her husband by the arm, 

But pray excuse me should | hint 
A sort of fond alarm, 

That when my arm I offered you, 
That happiness to beg, 

Your highest effort dear would be 
To take me by the leg. 


© Ido admit I wear a glass, 

Because my sight’s not goed, 

But were I always quizzing you, 
It might be counted rude; 

And though I use a convex lens, 
By all the gods! I hope, 

My wife will ne’er look up to me 
Through a Herschel’s Telescope. 


Then, fare thee well my gentle one! 
1 ask no parting kiss, 

I must not break my back to gain 
So exquisite a bliss; 

Ner will 1 weep, lest I should hurt 
So delicate a lower— 

The tears that fell from such a height 
Would be a thunder shower. 


Farewell! and pray don’t drown yourself 
In a basin ora tub, 
For that would be a sore disgrace 
To all the Six-Feet Club; 
But if you ever love again, 
Love on asmaller plan, 
For why extend to six feet three, 
‘A life that’s but a span. 





PASTORAL CONTROVERSY. 


DUGGINS. 


Sally is tall and not too straight — 
Those very poplar shapes I hate; 
But something twisted like an S—- 
A crook becomes a shepherdess. 


HUGGINS. 
When Peggy’s dog her arms emprison, 
I often wish my lot was hisn; 
How often Ishon!d stand and turn, 
To get a pat from hands like hern. 


DUGGINS. 
I tell Sam’s lambs how blest they be, 
To stand about and stare at she; 
But when I look she turns and shies, 
And won’t bear none but their sheep’s eyes! 


HUGGINS. 

Love goes with Peggy where she goes— 
Beneath her smile the garden grows; 
Potatoes spring, and cabbage starts, 
*Tatoes have eyes, and cabbage hearts! 





GOOD NEIGHBORHOOD. 


~ 


raillery with perfect good humor, for | am 
conscious that what tiey laugh at, is only a 
love of neatness and regularity. Having a 
decent competence, and no near relations 
with whom I could reside, I lately purchas- 
ed asmall house in the neighborhood, and 
last week 1 commenced housekeeping with 
high hopes of comfort and enjoyment, But 
alas! sir, one short week has clouded the 
prospect; and unless | can sell my house 
and escape, I shall die of good neighbor 
hood. 

1 had got over the bustle of removing, 
and was quietly seated in my little parlour 
with my knitting work in my hands and the 
last Literary, Gazette spread before me on 


whole troop of five little urchins rushed iu 
all clamorous at once to tell me that their 
mamma, Mrs. Pryabout, would have the 
pleasure of taking tea with me, and spending | 
the evening ina neighborly way. 
a sociable disposition, Mr. Printer, and 
though an old maid, am pleased with well- 
behaved children I therefore told them, 
with a smile, that I should be happy to see 
them too. But here I found I was anticipa- 
ted. ‘Mamma told us that if you were alone, 
we might stay an hour or two, as she was 
very busy this afiernoon, and meant to live 
ina neighborly way.’ Though somewhat 
startled at this, 1 submitted with a good 
grace, laid aside my knitting and paper, and 
gave up the afternoon to my little nerghbors 
What proficients they were in the art o. 
good neighborhood my furniture and parlor 
will exhibit for many years. My tables 


my arm chair broken, and an ugly hole burnt 
in my carpet. When their mother arrived, 
about six o’clock, she found me busily em- 
ployed in repairing them, and casting her 
eyes pineery round the room, exclaim- 
ed, ‘I. am afraid Miss Barbara, the children 
have been troublesome—but the dear little 
creatures have such spirits ?” 

But this, Mr. Printer, is only the begin- 
ning of sorrows. Mrs. Pryabout took her 
tea with me, and condescended to make all 
manner of enquiries about my domestic es- 
tablishment, and to give me all manner of | 
good advice—in a very neighborly way .— 
In the evening I was favored with the com- | 
pany of Mr. Pryabout, Mrs. Fidgetty, and | 





proved themselves to be excellent good 
neighbors by opening my cupboards, inspect- | 
As they were only neighbors, and meant to’ 
live without ceremony, they staid late, de- | 
voured my cake and fruit, and promised, on. 
departing to come again very soon, and 
make me another neighborly visit. 
to bed with a sick headache. 
an early riser, | found myself dressed in the 
morning before any of my kind neighbors | 
were stirring. I was just coming over the 
stairs, when a loud rap summoned me to 
the door. I found a little dirty child shiver- 
ing in the frosty air. , 

‘Mother wants to know, ma’am, if you 
will lend your wash-howl—she is just get- 
ting up and wants to wash her face this 
morning.” 

And who is your mother? 
with astonishment. 

O, she lives just here in the neighborhood. 

And has she no wash -bowl? 

No ma’am, when she washes her face 
she always borrows. 

Amused with the novelty of the request, 
I lent the little urchin the wash-bowl, and 
exhorted her to make use of it herself be- 
fore she returned it. 

In about five minutes I was summoned, 
again to the door. | 

Mother told me to tell you, ma’am, that 


I exclaimed 


orrows a wash bowl without a towl. 
In some amazement, | handed hera towel 
“13 there any thing else, my little girl— 


for your mother seems to be quite neighbor- 
] ” 


‘* Yes—no—yes—nothing else at present. 
Mother wants to borrow some soap; but 
she told me to come for that presently—for 


if | asked for two things at once you might, 





: | 
Mer. Printrer—There isa sore evil un- 
der the sun, which seems hitherto to have 


escaped the notice of our correspondents, 
but which is said to prevail very extensive- 
ly in this hospitable town. It is a good 
neighborhood! Nay, startle not, Mr. Prin- 
ter, it is indeed a sore evil as you shall pre- 
sently hear. 

I am an unmarried lady, a little advanced 
and in fact approaching that age in which 
one’s early habit must not be interrupted. 

My friends think me somewhat partic. 


ular, and—for the truth must come out— 
somewhat old maidish. But I hear their 


a7 


not be willing to lend them.” 

I returned to the parlor, musing upon the | 
blessings of a good neighborhood, when a 
half dozen rapid knock- at the doer again 
stared me. The servant came in and said | 


jall asking to see me. I hastened to meet: 
‘them with no little alarm— What is it my 
children? Do you wish to see me?” 


Att—Ma’am—Miss Barbary— 

Bov—Uncle wants to know if you’ll— 

Litrte Boy—Mother sent me to ask you 
to— 

Giri—Please ma‘am to— 


your wheel-barrow, ma’am? 


borrow your clothes-line just for half an hour 
ma’am. 


newspaper, he would like to borrow it a little 
while. 


requests, a little note written in a fine Ital 
fantastically turned up at 
put into my hands by a little girl with a 
the table, when the door burst open, and a| basket on her arm, who pressed forward 
with eagerness through the crowd 
sister pleased me, and | immediately opened 
and read— 


fam of |that beautiful lace cap, which I saw in her 
bureau last evening, she will confer an un- 
speakable favor upon her affectionate friend 
and neighbor. 


infinite obligations to you if you would lend 
her your cinnamon-colored calash, to make 
a few calls in this afternoon. 


erett’s Oration, which was lying on your 
this furenoon and borrow it himself. 


of a couple dozen of eggs.” 


scratched, my sofa torn, one of the legs of!t9 reconnoitre. 
children at the door with baskets, a boy 


Boy—him your axe. 

Littte Boy—her your tubs. 
Giai—sister your thread case. 
Man—(Approaching)—Gan you lend me 


Woman—(Just behind him)—I want to 
Tump Bov—Father says if you take the 


Before I could answer these multifarious 
ian hand on a rose-colored ps per, and very 
the corners, was 


iler 


“If my dear Miss Carnie will lend me 


HEsTER PrEPINTHEDRAWER. 
P. S. My sister Catharine would be under 


N. B. George would like to read Mr. Ev- 
table yesterday; but I tell him he must call 
¢F"‘Mamma will thank you for the loan 


Another knock! | will run to the window 
As I live there are three 


with a wheel-barrow, a woman with a band 


From Lynchburg the subscriber glso owns a line 
to the Virgiuia watering Places, travelled sltogether 
in day time; distance 103 wiles. FPareg8_50. 
From Washsngtvn to Columbia, by my route the 
distance is 524 miles—by Richmond 517—to Augusta 
to Milledgeville, &c. the distauce by my route is near- 
er than by Richmond. 
(% From six to nine hours allowed for sleep for 
each night. The accommodations are believed to be 
good throughout; but the best accommodations to 
Danville, to Salem, Va. and the watering Places are 
provided by M. SMITH. 
Culpeper C. House, Va. 

P. S. Forseats apply at Gadsby’s Hotel, stage 
office, nextdvor to Brown’s Hotel, and Barnard’s and 
gtrother’s T .verns., M. P. FLINT, Agent. 





BELTZHOOVER & CO’S 
SPLENDID LINES 
OF “BLUE SAFETY COACHES.” 


Between Washington and Baltimore. 
Re my m Ist LINE, 5 o’clock. 
RES, Peg ain =t assengers by this Line 
peal) fag M03 ° ° . 
ie: faba Ts arrive in Baltimore by 10- 
o’clock, consequently in sufficient lime for the 12 o'clock 
bout for Philadelphia. 
2d LINE, 9 o’clock, 
Via Baltimore and Ohio Rail Road. 

No delay or stoppage by this Line, and the Car is 
always in readiness. Passengers arrive in Baltimore 
to early dinner, 

3d LINE, 2 o’clock, 

Arrives in Baltimore to early supper time, between 

6 and 7, P. M. 
4th LINE, 


Always in readiness for the accommodation of the 
generous public, to whom the proprietors tender their 
sincere thanks for the liberal encouragement shown 
to the “Blue Safety Coaches; and they beg leave to 
| State, that nothing shall be left undone to merit an 
extension of public faver and confidence. 

Extras furnished at any hours. 

C.J. WHITE, Agent. 


Two New Lines of Mail Coaches 
FOR BALTIMORE, 
Via Lancaster, Columbia, and York, 


ONE through in 24 hours, 
to Washington City in 30 hours, 














box, and five tin kettles coming towards the 
house! My patience is exhausted. 

Mr. Printer, advertise my house for sale 
at auction, next Monday; I will take lodg- 
ings in the country—or to the Shoals—this 
very day. 


. 





The following circumstance, though too 
horrible to think of, is quite true:—An un- 
fortunate labourer was lately seized at Had- 
dington with cholera, and died, or was giv. 


en up by the doctors. According to the! 
resent order for immediate burials, the re-. 


the two Misses Peepinthedrawers, who all atives of the labourer were compelled fo, U. 8. Mail Coach for New York. 


proceed to coffin him as soon as death was 
announced. When the grave clothes had 


ing my bed clothes, and counting my linen lain a short time on him the dead man threw 


them, bya sweep of his right arm, from 
his breast. No notice was taken of this, 

ut a few fir boards were hastily nailed to- 
gether for his coffin, and he was thrust into 


I went {this “narrow house,” while his chest undu-, 


But as Tam lated with the Spasms “which are said to expense the Proprietors have gone to, in placing on 
From the period of able Horses, good Coaches and careful Drivers, that, 


occur afier death!” 
his reputed demise until the clods of the 
valley covered him a space of little more 
than five hours elasped. 





What gives a cold—cures a cold—and 
pays the doctor?—A draft. 





NOTICE. 


IRARD JOURNAL OF WEALTH, and Record | 


W an Depository of Benevolence. To be issued 
twice a month, at $2 per annum, in advance. 


*“* My acTions must speak for me, 
When Iam dead.”’--GirnaRD 


Porter’s Literary Rooms, No. 121 Chesnut Street, 
Philadelphia. 





NOTICE TO EASTERN TRAVELLERS. 
HE proprietors respectfully inform the public 
thai they have established a new line of Mail 
Coaches, between Washington City and Philadelphia, 





we leaves Tomlinson’s office, 224 
; as Market street, above Sth, and 
No, 28° South 3d street, daily at 12 o’clock, noon.— 
|The other will leave the same offices daily at half 
\9 A. M_ Lodge at York and arrive at Baltimore next 
‘day to dinner. 

These lines will have the advantage of all others 
leaving this city, as they cross the Susquehanma by 
the Columbia Bridge, and the whole route being over 
a good stone turnpike. 
| The proprietors of these lines have put on first rate 
stages and horses, and careful drivers, and will use 
every exertion to please the public. 

For seats apply as above, at No. 284 Market street, 
; and 28 South 3d street, Philadelphia. 

; an baggage, parcels and boxes at the owner's 
risk. 





, Passengers are allowed to sleep until 5 o'clock, 4 M. 
: Through in 12 hours. 

. THE United States’ Mail 
Coach, with a Guard. leav*« the 
Office, No, 28 south 3d street, 
Daily, at half paat 2 o’clock, P. 

M. via, Frankford, Bristoi, Trenton, Princeton, King- 
‘ston, New Brunswick, Bridgetown, Elizabethtown 
Newark and Jersey City. - 

The public are respectfully informed, that from the 





 — 


this Line, for safety and speedy conveyance, is not 
surpassed by any in the Union. 

Specie, Boxes and Packages of every descrip- 
tion, will be taken under the care of the Guard, and 
promptly delivered at their places of destination. 

‘gar For seats, apply at our Office, No. 28 south Third 
street, opposite Congress Hal!, late Judd’s Hotel. 

All Baggage at the Owner’s risk. 

GEORGE CARTER, Agent, 
: For J. REESIDE & Co. Proprietors. 

Private Corriages, or four horse Coaches furnished 
to any part of the United States. 

Philadelphia, Jan. 5—d 








- Notice to Travellers. 
Splendid Red Coaches, 


ECLIPSE Line of Post Coach- 
es DAILY for Baltimore, 
through in ONE DAY, via New 
London p« Roads, cross: 
ing the Susquehanna at Port Deposit, on the Perman- 
ent Bridge The road 1s in fine order, and accom- 
‘modation excellent. For seats apply at the General 

U.S. Maii Coach office, No 28, South 3d street, op- 

posite Congress Hall. Passengers will be let down at 

any of the Hotels in this city. Extras furnished, day 








by way of York, Lancaster, &c. travelling the whole or night. 


distance over a fine turnpike road and crossing the 


ou forgot to send her a towel.—She never Susquehanna over the splendid bridge at Columbia ~-! 
Travellers by this route can, by securing their seats 
with the subscriber, next door to Brown’s Hotel, pro- 


* ceed immediately, by Baltimore, York, Lancaster Winter Arrangements of the West 


&c. to Philadelphia in thirty hours. 

The Mail coach by way of Havre de Grace, Wil- 
mington, &c. leaves the City Hotel, Baltimore, daily 
at 2o’clock P. M. and the regular Mail line by way 
of York and Lancaster daily at 4 o,cfock A. M. 

For the Proprietors, 


THOS COOKENDORFER. 


The Ma and Pilot lines for Baltimore run 
—also the Wheeling and Leesburg Mails as 


heretofore. 
Dec. 24, 1831. 





PIEDMONT STAGE ROUTE 


EAVES Washington at noon on Tuesday, Thurs-| 


GEORGE CARTER, Agent. 
For JAMES REESIDE and others, Proprietors. 
Philedelphia Jan. 5d 








ern Lines. 
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GREAT EXPEDITION. 

HE United States’ Mail Coach through to 
Wheeling in 24 days—to Maysville and Cin- 
cinnati in5 days. Greater expedition will be given 

throughout, under the Summer Arrangements. 
Passergers are carried sixty miles on the superb 

Rail Road from Baltimore. 

The New Coach Reitance, also, by the Rail Road 





day, and Saturday, passes through the counties! to Frederick, through to Wheeling in 3 days, affording 


that three or four children at the door were | of Fairfax, Prince William, Fauquir, Culpeper. Mad-| ®™ple time to rest. The above Lines are in first rate 


ison, Orange, Albemarle, N:lson, Campbell, and | °Mder, and every attention will be paid to the comfort 


edgeville, &c. 


a half days. Fare, eighteen dollars. 

This route branches at Lynchburg, and runs to Sa 
Jem, Va. at which place it intersects the Valley Line 
to Tennessee, Alabama, &c. 








Aut—Lend— 


Distance from Washington, to Salem, Virginia 
253 miles. 


Time to Danville, a distance of 268 miles, 3 and 


Time, three and a half days, fare $17 25 


Pennsylvania to Danville, and thence to Salem, North | of passengers, who will favor these Lines with their 
Carolina~-at which place it intersects the line to the | Patronage. 
gold region, and the line to Columbia, Augusta, Mill- 


Extra Coaches furnished at any time to go through, 
to suit the convenience of passengers. 
Seats taken at the General Stage Office, adjoining 
Barnum’s City Hotel. 
STOCKTON & STOKES & Co 
Baltimore to Wheeling. 
NEIL, MOORE & Co. 
Wheeling to Maysville & Cincionati. 


> 


Jan. 18. 
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